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Donington 1992. 


What can be sillier than watching your ex band playing on the greatest rock festival?! Yes, nothing can be. But 
I'm standing. And watching. 


It tears me apart. 
| must be there. Not Janick. 
| have to play back to back, eye to eye, skin to skin solo with Dave. Not him. 


Yes, I'm jealous to him. Because | see that Dave's heart in his trap. | wish it could be me. Dave is too energetic 


on stage. Running and jumping around like a fool. Like Janick. He's never been like that. Never. 


We used to look at each other with hot and sparkling gazes. We've never run, we were just walking,catching 


each other's eyes. And | know that it made him shiver. Made his groin to be in knots. 
Now it's all gone. 
Its Wasting Love on stage. Great song. Yes, | admit, | listen to them. One of my faves. 


l'm standing not far from stage. In their sight. Look at me. I'm here. Dave, please, love, I'm here watching you 


and tearing apart. 


| grabbed whiskey with me. It's half empty. Maybe my mind is eclipsed due to this concert and feelings and 
alcohol maybe it's not. But it eclipsed with rage and jealous. | took a mouthful. 


*Wasting love in a desperate caress..* 

Like the story of us. 

| remember that nights with Dave after I'm gone. How desperate they were. All that touches. All that gazes. 
All that words we said. Don't know and don't wanna know if he still loves me. If we are still telepaths. If he's 
still feeling me? 

| look at him. He doesn't see me. But staring at my direction. Fuck.just look, I'm here. 


He looks up and sees me. Finally. 


| just notice how hard he begins to breath. Maybe his heart beats as fast as mine right now. His eyes are 
surprised, full of shock 


Oh yeah, it's me dear. How are you? Fine? And l'm not 

But the song is finished and he goes to change his guitar. | see only his back 

| turn around and melt into the crowd. 

This song is stuck in my head In your eyes | see the hunger.oh yeah, | saw it 


| know that you're missing me. That Janick is not enough for you even you're always with him. | know that 


you're thinking about me. | know that you're reminiscing us. 
So do |. 


| was watching all their concert. Until Running Free when they asked me to play. | agreed, cause | was warmed 


up by alcohol. 


You're hugging me. Staring at me all song long. Don't you even pay attention to your Janick, huh, Davey!? How 
fast you forget about him, when | came down on stage. | smile to you,you give it back And tears are crushing 


me. 
The song is short. The song is played. 


And I'm gone,rolling shadows of the night. And feeling your eyes on my back. 


I'm walking down the dark and empty street. I'm not far from my house. Family is waiting. Family is gold for 
me. 


| fire up my cigarette,inhaling the smoke. 


"Ade! Adrianl"- the desperate cry that tears the night. 

Turning around | see Dave that panting so hard from running. My sweet child He comes down to me. 
"Why didn't you tell me that you'll be there?"-he asks. 

"I thought it wouldn't be proper for you to know"- | breathed out the smoke-"We're hardly keep in touch, 
Dave. You're in the band, having Janick by your ha." 

"Shut your mouth"-Dave cuts me. 

"ndhaving this crazy nights like we used to ha.” 

"Why don't you shut up, Smith?!"-he says loudly. And we're standing in the middle of the deserted street. 
"ve back in the day"-I continue staring at him firmly. His eyes are as sad as mine.-"just tell me one thing, 


Murray. Have you ever missed me since then?"-l'm waiting for an answer. 
Instead his hand touches my face but | spring back looking in the blackness. 


“Adrian, what's wrong with you?"-he forcing me to look up at him,and my heart is running 1000 miles per hour 
from his gaze. Gentle. Loving. Pure.-"you've made your decision back in the day. So don't regret.” 

"| don't regret of it."- I'm telling the truth, Dave. -"just answer me,Dave." 

"If you want. Yes. Fucking yes, Adrian! | wouldn't run here after the concert if | didn't miss you,H! Every damn 
day. Why don't you jealous?!"-he puts his hands on my shoulders. 

"And you're asking me why?! Did you look at yourself on stage, Dave?! The way you behave. This movings. This 
gaaaazes. This sprits on stage. This strange fucking behavior, Murray. You've changed a lot. I'm not moving, but 
you. How great influence Janick made on you."-I spit all of this words, firing another one cig." you just don't 
notice it. You began even wearing Maiden merch on stage. Like him. And you're asking me why. | thought that 
you would notice me fast. But no. You were too busy fooling around like a bitch. | was standing there looking at 
you. And when you finally, oh thank you mr Murray, had noticed me, | saw how hard you became panting. And 
your eyes. That was like a rabbit's when it saw the wolf. What were you scared of? That Jan would notice? In 
the end | ran on stage,playing with this fucking song. Oh, how | felt your eyes on me! Can't choose between 
me.."-l'm devilishly smiling during it. 

"Adrian! Adrian, please!"-oh, this boy is begging. 

"and Janick?! Please what? Please to stop? Ahah, it brings me great pleasure, Davey. Maybe | wouldn't stop, 


huh? You liked to beg me for non-stopping in the bed"-I can't control myself, | should stop. Dave is looking like 
he will break down 

"Adrian, please, enough of it. Don't you fucking see?! Don't you fucking see how | miss you?! How | fucking love 
you?l"- he's not far from screaming. How desperate it is. 

"Surprisingly.NO!"-I shout. 

"I came fucking down to you. Guys even don't know where | am. With whom | am. And why | disappear from 
backstage. You're behaving like an idiot,Adrian. Stop it really, mate. We're not in touch, yes,because you're 
always with your kids, walking for a walk with them, playing,talking with them, probably reading fairy-tails 
before saying good night. And I'm always on tours, from city to city. You forget it, how the touring is going on, 
huh? All band misses you. All. Fucking. Band. Especially me. And Bruce. | always recall our solos, our concerts. 
How it used to be, H. How | miss you, Adey."-only he can dare say this variation of my name. | smile. 

| reach out my finger and touch his cheeks, jaw, the line of his pulp lips. 

"Dave.."-I breath out-"my boy..yes, I'm jealous, but | love you. | always thought that we would be together 
forever. Even when I'm gone, | believed in it. But when | see you on stage with him,ah,my hope dies."-l'm looking 
into his eyes and l'm drowning in that blue eyes. 

"Adrian..dear, never think of it, please. We'll be united again, like we used to. All this back to back stuff. Skin on 
skin Just believe."-he cups my face in his hand. His skin is warm and soft. | feel like I'm purring. 

"Davey..." 

| reach out to him and kiss him. | pour all my feelings into that one kiss. All my anger, jealous and desperate. 
Its like I'm having knifes in my back,but he's twisting them making me suffering from sharp pain. He's parting 
his lips letting me enter his sweet and welcoming mouth. And I'm exploring his mouth again like it was for the 
first time. He gasps into mine and | feel his hands on my chest that caressing it, unbuttoning it. | moan into his 
warm mouth. My tongue touches its roofmaking him shiver. | didn't notice when | wasn't in my vest. | break 
the kiss and pull off. But Dave reaches to my neck, biting it softly. 

"Mate, ah, people are watching,we're on the street."- but Dave continues his actions. 

"Let them look, Ade, let them look us"-he whispers hotly in my neck. And it's makes my groin warm. 

| can't, Davey, not here, no. Better go somewhere"-he pouts 

"Let's go to my place"-thanks god it's 2-3 away from here. 

We're running to his place he's stopping me to kiss me hard and then we're on our way. 

As the door closes, we bumped into each other in soft kiss. Our clothes are flying around us. No matter that 
we're in the living room. We fall on the couch. Dave kisses my chest and playing with my nipples and | can't 
help but moaning. | tangle his hair pulling him closer to me. I'm falling on my fists and look at him laying under 
me, so ready for me. His hands are on my shoulders that caresses so gently. | kiss him again, so light so with 
love. Not breaking the kiss | enter him. Ah, his heat and tightness wraps around me and | gasp pulling my head 
back. l'm moving him and he's trying to hold me tighter to not me let go. | bury my head in his neck,inhaling 
his great smell. Dave's legs are locking around my waist he's forcing me to move faster. He screams so loudly 
and it's like a symphony for my ears. | bite him so hard leaving the red mark on him, | suck his neck 
everywhere. Let them all know about it. 

"You're mine"-I hiss through clenched teeth. 

"Yeah, I'm yours. Only yours, Adrian'- Dave moans into my mouth,begging me to kiss him again. | bite his lower 
lip hard and feel his bloodbut Dave's only scratching my neck. | move my tongue between his honey lips and he 
opens his mouth. How | love it. Love this soft warmness of its. 


I'm thrusting into him only faster making shout from pleasure. My thrusts are mad and deep, | find myself 


screaming from it. My hands squeeze his shoulders so hard that it would be bruises tomorrow. Another mark 
of mine. Dave is arching under my hellish rhythm. 0 gosh, how | love him. His eyes are rolled up, lips are 
parted. He's panting and moaning like whore. | pinches his nipples twisting them. Silent scream left his mouth. Oh, 
I'm so close, so close. | look into Dave's eyes that are opened and it make a thing. I'm cumming in him in dying 
thrusts. Don't see anything. Don't feel anything besides pleasure. Dave reaches his climax on his chest. The 
room is filled with screams. 

| fall on him, kissing his neck,licking my way to his lips. 

"Dave, | love you"-I whisper into his lips. He smiles sweetly. 

"I know, Adrian | love you too'-and he kisses my softly and gently. 

He turns round and we fall in the floor that make us laugh like children. He put his head on my chest and my 


arms are around his, caressing him so lovely. 
Who knew that it would turn like that?! | didn't expect it. 
But now l'm just looking at Dave who's sleeping peacefully on my chest and it's better than everything. 


And deep in my mind Wasting Love is playing. 


